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" An Eighteenth Brumaire which should not succeed might lead to a Thirteenth Vend^miare."
"You are deliberating when you ought to act. They act and don't deliberate."
" What can they do?   They are talkers." " Opinion is on their side.    They will pronounce your deposition."
" My deposition ? Would they dare ? " " They will dare everything if you dare nothing." While the two brothers were talking thus, the neighborhood of the Elys^e was filling up with an immense crowd of patriots, unwilling to despair, and who, perceiving the Emperor, greeted him with frenzied acclamations. The Avenue Marigny was thronged with common people and former soldiers, in whom the national chord was vibrating. They implored Napoleon to lead them against the enemy. They received him with as much enthusiasm as in the days of his greatest triumphs. And he, greatly moved, could not refrain from saying: "What do these people owe me ? I found them poor and have left them so."
Away with you, ungrateful courtiers ! Away, men of the old regime whom Napoleon has endowed, enriched, overwhelmed with favors! Away, chamberlains who grimace and call your former master, Buonaparte! It is in the cabins of the people that patriotism and honor will take refuge.
The common people who have suffered so much from Napoleon and for him; the poor women who